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' wh?: 'ingle letter of the
m were aﬂaxed. The botiles
; d in renk and file, and in alpha-

te tickets,
slhpabet on

etiesl order.
el t dogs this mean?" the gen-
eoral ssked the lieutenant who was
: bhim around.
“That is an officer's charade, your
excellency, replied the officer, rather

The general ?ont.lnned his in-
uiries, and elicited the following
iformation:

“Each bottle coptains a different
kind of liguor. At the meeting of
the Officers’ club one of us mixes
gome of these varieties in a glass so
that the initials spell a name, and
the older &nd wore experienced
members of the club, after tasting It,
guess what it Is composed of and
name the word intended. ™

*“Very original idea,” remarked
the general. ‘‘And are you able to
make a guess of that kind?”

«If it is your excellency’s pleasure
I will try,"” the lieutenant replied.

The general went to the counter
and mixed a glass, while the officer
stood at the other end of the room
with his face to the wall

“Now guess what this means,”
sald the generagl as he handed the
glass to the officer.

The other drank it off at one gulp,
smacked his tongue and replied:
«That was Anna, your excellency.”

“Bravo!” exclalmed the general;
"reyﬂres a lot of practice, eh!”

“Your excellency, Anna is easy
snough, but there is a captain in

r corps who can even guess Nebu-
shadnezzar!”

The FPassing of Red Brick.

In no department of the human in-
dustry has there been greater evolu-
tion of late years than in the business
of making bricks. Formerly we had
nothing but old-fashioned red brick
that reached its climax of perfection at
Philadelphia and was shipped thence
at great expense all over the country
where a high grade article was in de-
mand. But the red brick has had its
day for architectural use, and in its

lace has come to stay the brick of
ighter hue— pink, buff, yellow and, in
fact, of nearly every shade. A brick
ean be made that is as mottled as a
seagull's ege or one that will show the
varying tints of an "autumn leaf. It
is done by adding certajn metallic
ingredients to the clay after the
latter has been ground into the finest
powder. It is the iron in theclay that
es the ordinary clay its deep red.
n future most of our city residences
are going to be constructed from brick
of these pleasing eolors. They give re-
lief to the eye and variety. What can
be more monstrous than a row of red
brick houses? Washington is taking
to the new style, and in this clear
atmosphere, unspoiled by the soot
from soft coal combustion, a house of
this beautiful material will stand fresh
for a century and be solid for years
after one built of granite had disin-
tegrated.

Black ns Ink
Are the prejudices which some people cherish
agninst what is good for them. They reason;
as our old friend Artemas Ward says, thusly,
“So and so has been taking medlcine for a
long time and isn’t any better.” They only
know of individual cases. Many could be
eolted, to their astonishment, in which Hos-
tetter’s Stomach Bitters has brought about a
complete change in the physical condition of
porsons suffering from general {11 health
This thorough stomachic, besides having the
decided recommendation of the medical pro-

fession, is voieed by the general public as the
poesessor of gualities as an Invigorant and
restorative of health not found nnywhers
else, In bodily troubles caused by the liver,
stomach and Gowels, In instances whare rheu-
matlc tendencies are experlenced, and when
the kidnays are weak, it {s the true resort.

Five women to one man is the propor-
tion of church attendnncs in this country.
The same ratio holds good at the seashore
and will likewise continue in heaven.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a constitutional cure. Price, 75e.

There are at present more than fifty dif-
ferent. varieties of Chinese tea. The best
of them are never exported.

WALTER BAKER & CO., of Dor-
chester, Mass., the largest manufac-
turers of pure, high grade, non-chem-
ically treated Cocoas and Chocolateson
this continent, have just carried off
the highest lhonors at the Midwinter
Fair in San Francisco. The printed
rules governing the judges at the fuir
states that “‘One hundred points en-
titles the exhibit to a special award,
or Diploma of Honor."” The scale,
however, is placed so high, they say,
“¢hat it will be attained only in most
exceptional cases.” All of Walter
Baker & Co.’s goods received one hun-
dred Foints. entitling them to the
special award stated in the runles.

If the Vanderbilts can get up a bi
enough private scandal perhaps a career o
nsefulness in elevating the stage will open
up for them.

I's Hood’s that Cures

The combination, proportion and process by
which Hood's Sarsaparilla is prepared are pecun-
larto Itself. Itz record of cures is uneqgualled.

00d’s sarsa-
9T

pariila
o worid, - Th tes Cures

ia the world. Ths tes-

{imonials received by its

proprietors by the hun- L= e
dred, telling the story that Hood's Sarssparilla
Cures are unparalleled in the history of med!.
cine, and they ave solid faots.

Hood's Pllis cure Constipation, Indigestion,

And a
Oh, there's in
For boys with a littie red drum!
The Injuns came lsst night 2
the soldiers

While were abed,
And they gobbled a Chinese kite
10 the u;oods fied.

And r-r-rat-tat-tasg,
n soldiers marching comse
Indians had better scatl!

Stop up there, little Fred,
And, Charlie, have a mind!
Jim is as far ahead
As you two are behind!
Reudy with gun and sword
Your valorous work to do—
Yonder the Injun horde
Lieth in wait for you.
And their hearis go pittylpas
When they hear the soldiers comg
With a r-r-rat-tat-tat
And a tum-titty-um-tum-tum!

Course it's All in play!
The skulk Injun crew
That hustled the Kite away
Are little white boys, like youl
But “honest” or “just in fun.™
It is all the same to me; -
And, when the battle is won,
Home once n march wa
With a r-r-rat-tat-tat
And.tum-titty-om-tum-tum;
And there's glory enough in that
For the boys with their little red drum!

—Eugene Field
Cardinal

Foanded on the Play of «Richellieu,” by
Lord Lytton.

CHAPTER II—CONTINUED.

«Adrien,” hissed the other in his
ear, “to you alone I confide it; nom-
inally our figurehead is the duke-
royal, but once at sea we pitch over-
board the gaudy doll which served
to pass us by the forts and show our
true colors—our real captain.™

«*Ah! And he?"

“That is to befjdetermined.
to our meeting.”

“‘As long as Prince Gaston be not
the chief,” began Mauprat, rising.

“] pledge you so much.”

“I'll] go with you, and I will strike
with youn.”

“‘Bravely said,” cried the count.
»Leave forever thoughts that—"

“‘Speak not to me thus 1 am
yours! But speak not. There's a
voice within my soul whose ery
could drown the thunder. Oh, if men
will play dark sorcery with the heart
of man, let them who raise the spell
beware the fiend!”

And he made way,striding through
the plumes and satin doublets with
enough rudeness to have won him a
hundred challenges were they all
thirty years younger, before Riche-
lieu had prohibited dueling under
pain of death.

Since some time there had been
gradually formed in a secluded
chamber, guarded,though not osten-
sibly, as crystal collects around a
nucleus, a econclave of principal
guests of Marion Delorme, those who
had played and drank mersly as a
blind to their true errand. No lady
was there; the hostess was excluded
as much from prejudice against a
wuoman as the keeper of a state se-
cret as any particular reason.

The knight of Mauprat held him-
self back from the inner circle, from
his double feeling of disgust for the
prinee of Orieans, shining there in
the most sumptuous apparel, like a
beautiful snake, and his indifference
to details as long as his dispenser of
life and death, the cardinal, was the
target of the enterprise.

He stood erect, with firm mouth
and kindling eye, like a soldier
whom a nightmare held in ftrem-
bling, but who had shaken off his
tremor and was eager for the morn-
ing’s fray. He put his name to the
scroll ol allegiance with the clsarest
handwriting he had ever traced; but
thongh his sight was equally as
clear, he forebore the precaution of
reading the lines to which he gave
adherance. He was the last save a
few others, more hesitating than he.

The business of the night was
over, and the party broke up—some
to pass the remaining hours in the
rooms where the heat was suffocat-
ing, others to hasten home with
growing apprehensions, the rest to
saunter the streets and pick a quar-
rel with the watch, in order to lessen
the strain on their brains by a little
blood-letting without payment of the
surgeon’s fee.

Adrien de Mauprat. alone. sallied
out, grimly joyous, for at length he
was no longer a solitary combatant
acainst the terrible old man who
dwelt 1in the palace he had to pass on
his way to his lodgings.

Come.

movement at those gates Several
guardsmen appeared, armed to the
teeth. A sound of steps behind him
caused him to glance over his
shoulder; instead of a group of
revelers from Marion Delormae's, six
guardsmen, in the same uniform as
those in front, were treading in his
steps. And from the other side of
the wav, a deep shadow veiling some
preparatory materials for bullding
on waste ground, a colossal figure
strode straight toward him where he
had halted with his back to the
palace for defense if he were the ob-
ject of this triangular advance.

The three forees closed in upen
himi, all the swords drawn, and all
the cloaks thrown back to Ileave
right arms free.

«The knight Adrien of Mauprat,
methinks?” said the giant guards-
man, extending a square of parch-
ment in his left hand. *“A warrant
for your arrest. signed by his emi-
nence for the king. Wilt come under
the lamp in our gateway to read it?”
lie continued sarcastically at the hu-
mor of venturing so far into the trap

“with any hope of a return.

¢ »:Receive my sword,” said the sol-
dige, too experienced in war o ex-

-.{ pect any gain by resistance against

such odds; **and my tributs of seli-
satisfaction that his eminence does
me the honor to reckon me worthy
of arrest by a dozen ot his flowers of

And mar - as sieadily as the
oldest veteran in ' ;

+-.arpund him, and the capts

minutes since dreamt of a conflict

Richelieu.

In spite of the hour, thera was |

. | cavalry, headed by the tall Huguet
% bh—a tripe man himself.”

‘manuscripte. They stretched their

limbs, licked with their tiny pink |

tongues their pretty lips, and opened
their eyes where meekness and do-
cility were blended. He let the
more forward play with a dangling
hand— poor hand of the great man
who burned his blood in vigils over
‘an endangered kingdom. from which
their deepest scratch could have
drawn not a drop—and mumbled the
ring of power akin to that of Sol-
omon, whilst smiling to them, but
fro inwardly, he proceeded in
soliloguy indudible beyond his reach,
80 weak was his voice after the late
animated colloguy.

““'The flames are mounting.” said
he. +The salamander of Francis the
First might be at Bome here, but my
scanty locks erisp up in premon tion
of being singed. But salvusin igne—
Richelieu may succumb yet ‘renown
will never die," as saith the ancient
ballad. A silly audience, so unap-
precistive, it lets the groundlings
hurl stones at their principal his-
torian of this dusty theater of the
world. ™

He read, corrective pen in hand,
the manuscrivt volume on one side
of his place; but all at once he
started violently.

] had forgotten the cream tempt-
ing the cats! Julie! all wvirtuous
creature; but blanche couleur est tot
tachee—the ermine is soonest
smirched. I thought my name
would guard her even among the
oft-beset maids-of-honor. But no!”
His eve dwelt upon the papers left
by his *‘shadow.” the leaden sphinx;
if he were the bhrazen one. +Not
content with seeking my life, they
would play my ward on the hook of
their state angle. Her father,
Mortemar, was my f{riend when I
wore & sword and before I had flat-
terers; and when he died, young
in years, not in service to our coun-
try, he had nothing to begqueath but
that girl to me. But I will find her
a dowry to mate with the mightiest!

«Meseems, though, she is droop-
ing at the court. Can she love—
love one of those painted flies? There
is Cing-Mars, thongh he is enamored
ol polities; Sourdiac; St. Simon, fro-
ward boy; Baradas—mno, he is a
guileless youth, deceitful, and deceit
has short legs, and ecan never climb
to the level where her fancy floats in
the empyrean. Such my daughter
dear instinctively fears and shuns
him. 1 have heard her cite him as
even mora tiresome than his melan-
choly majesty, Louis, styled the Just.
The Just, because,” he commented
smilingly, as one who knew the se-
cret history not only of his own
time, but ol that where Sally pre-
caded him, *he allowed his father,
the Concini, to be slain without
judgment. I do not forget myself so
far as to allow me to become the
center of a ring of swordsmen!

+*Neither this kinglet nor the
courtier., and yet some one. Her flut-
terings to escape at confession point
to the fact. Pray heaven she loves
some man. and not a barbar’s block,
like Lady Montague: & headsman’s
bloeck like Lady Maugiron, and a
money-chest like Marion gloats upon
—my sweet, my witty Marion, most
valuable of m, spies in petticoats
I need some active youth to supplant
the favorite, balk the king, and baf-
fle all their schemes—one who with
honor and coarage, qualities that
eagle-plume men's souls, and fit them
for the fiercest sun that ever melted
the weak, waxen minds that flutter
in the beams of gaudy power! That
sounds welll—prose that, with
a little trimming, will befit my trag-
edy,” He paused to write on a scrap
of paper, and placed it with similar
notes in the portfolio, inclosing the
large manuseript. <«That Mauprat
has taste, b, the way, rare in a sol-
dier. I remember when my first play
was acted to dull tiers of lifeless
gapers, who had no soul for poetry,
I saw him warmly appland, and in
the proper places! A man of such
uncommon promise ought not to be
my foe. Have 1 not foes enough?
Parchance I can weld him into a
[riend, for great men gain doubly
when they make foes friends My
grand maxims are first to employ all
methods to conciliate, and, Tfailing
these, all means to crush,” he added,
fiercely.

“Hark!
court. 'Tis Huguet
ture. Farewsell, good sword!
can be saved without you.
and enter)”’

But instead of the surly mien of
his man-at arms, there entered by
the nsual door a young lady in coart
attire

s+Julie,” said the cavdinal, with a
delightful smile, which no one wouid
have expected to surprise upon the
features of the artful and maliclous
governor of the distracted kingdom.
“My sweet Julie!"

«Cardinal,” she said, throwing her-
self at his violet slippers, and let-
tinz her many curls rippie around
her lovely face. +‘*Are you gracious
this early morning? May I say,
fatner?"

+Now and ever.”

«Father,” she repeated, taking a
foot-stool before him in the great

there is a noise in the
with his cap-
States
Open

arm-chair. where he sank exhausted |

with his recent excitement; *:it is a
sweet word to an orphan.”

“Ng, not an orphan while Riche-
lieu lives.™

His aged eyes bent on hers one of
those looks of intense fondness which
the lonely lord Fad bestowed on no
human being sioce he had married
his niece, Marie, to the marquis of
Combaiet.

Suddenly, to break the spell which
the youthful vision of beauty had
fiung over him, with her satin white-
ness of complexion, vivid eyes, and
elagance of deportment, whicl her
simpleness of rich atiire rasher en-
hanced than diminished, a heavy
knock was heard at the secret doo:-
Without waiting for a summens, in
his pleasure at easy accomplishment
of his mission, Capiain Huguet took
a step into the apartment. but per-

: r the white figure on the car-

“Well?* demanded the -;:m

“The knight of Mauprat waits be-

Ha, ha!

-table. he recoiled |

thy heart hears summer whisper?”

<What doth he here?
—does your eminence—that is—
know you the knight of Mauprat?”
««Well! but youn—has he addressed

you often?”

“Often! No,"” she replied timidly,
“pnine or ten times, the last on the
great staircase. The court sees him
rarely." ;

““A bold and forward roysterer!”
cried Richelien, his eyes on her
steadily.

‘‘He?—nay,
sad, methinks.”

*“Yet wears bright gold and hope-
ful azure?”

“Nop; sable!”

“So you note his colors, Julie?
Shame on you, child, look
loftier! Well, suffice it, I have bas-
iness with this gloomy gentleman.”

“You're angry with poor Julie.
There’s no cause.”

**No eause? Do you hate my foes?
then hate Mauprat!"

«*Not Mauprat. No, not Adrien,
father!”

«Adrien!" rolling it over his
tongue in jocund imitation of her ai-
fectionate accent. “You are famil-
iar,”

“*An old, old playmate.”

“So was Baradas, and 1 do not
wish you to rank him among your
friends.™

+Then do not rank Mauprat among
your foes; he is not, I know he is
not, he loves me too well to be op-
posed to my country.”

«Not rank Mauprat with my foes?
So be it I'll blot him from the list.”™

“T'hat's my own dear father,” she
exclaimed, kissing his hand fervidly,
and quitting the room with a happy
and confident smile.

The cardinal rang his bell

«Let enter the knight of Mau-
prat,” commanded he, resuming his
seat and the bearing of Rhadaman-
thus.

modest, gentle and

CHAPTER 1IV.
The Gift of a Life.

Within a couple of instants, en-
framed in the doorway and foiled by
the hangings, there stood, then,
in the presence of the ruler of
France what he acknowledged to be
as gallant a cavalier as served under
her colors. Perhaps his costume had
been dulled by the garish decora-
tions of the fops at the Delorme
mansion, but here, in the grave and
sober study, the simplicity -of the
fine garb was agreeable, and re-
dounded to the taste of the wearer.

[TO BE CONTINUED. |

New Hampshire's Grasshopper Bouanly.
ihe state of New Hampshire pays
$#1 a bushel to farmers for grasshop-
pers that they destroy. The insect
pests have been very froublesome
for the last twelve years They
hatch out in the first part of June,
and the farmers have found that this
time is the best time for destroying
them by plowing them under. The
half-growing grasshoppers, that have
been hatched early, escape %the plow
by lively hopping, and to catch
these a machine has been invented
which consists of two shallow pans
of tin or galvanized iron eight feet
long and two feet wide, and having
& back eighteen inches high. 'These
pans are supported two inches above
the surface of the ground, and are
fastened to a pair of wheels. The
pans are filled with kerosene and
water, and are run over the ground
at a rapid rate. The half-grown
grasshoppers jump up in their terror
and alight in the keroseme. When
the pans are full the grasshoppers
are taken out to be measured for the
bounty. which in some cases amply
pays for the time and trouble ex-
pended in catching the insects.

Laid His Wires Well

'The foresight l.ord Rosebery dis-
played in arranging his matrimonial
plans is illustrated 1n the following
anecdote: Shortly after he had re-
turned from his contineuial tour, Le
was one of a house-party at Ment-
more, & lordly pleasure house which
Baron Meyer Rothschild had built
for himself in Buckinghamshire.
Oune evening, at dinner, the conver-
sation turned on the exquisite decor-
ations of the room. Lord Rosebery’s
observation to his next neightor, by
way of epilogue to the conversation,
was: “Yes, this place would suit me
excellently.” When, seven years
inter, he had married the daughter
of the house, and was the owner of
Mentmore, his friend, happening to
meet him, reminded him of this ob-
servation. Lord Rosebery replied
with assomed gravity, but with a
tell-tale twinkle in his eye: “Well,
of course you know fthe unexpected
always happens."—Argonaut.

Javenile Logic.

Heloise, 8 years old—What does
transatlantic mean, mother? Mother
—~0Oh. across the Atlantic, of coursa
But you mustn’t bothker me. Heloise
—Does trans, then, always mean
cross? Meother—I suppose it does.
Now, if you don’t stop bothering me
with your guestions I shall send you
right to bedt Heloise is silent a few
minutes. Heloise —Then does trans-
parent mean & cross parent —Brook-
lyn Life.

"]

Not Very Wild.

Folding her in his arms he rained
kisses upon her blushing counten-
ance

«sDarling,” he cried, *this exceeds
my wiidest dreams!”

She smiled.

«] can believe you, dearest,” she
answered, **when [ reflect that you
never eat mince pie at night™—
Truth.

She Didn’t Mind It.
Bridget's mistress had asked her
if she overheard a rather angry con-
versation between her husband and

SOME SAMPLES OF WHAT THEY
: '~ ARE DOING.

: ._. r ‘ - “
the Weaknesses of This World—The
Autumna @iri—A Father's Awfal Ex-

golden
—0, T. F. in Truth.

Bound to Distinguish Herself.

Mrs. Oldstile—{Gracious, Ellen! What
on earth possessed you to take to di-
vided skirts and such fads?

Miss Newiangle— Why, you . know,
auntie, it’s & great deal easier than
writing a novel —Truth.

A Passing Strange Story.

He was a struggling, hard-to-make-
both-ends-meet lJawyer. She was his
stenographer.

He was married. She was a maiden,
fancy free.

He wasn't young nor particunlarly
haddsome. Neither vras she.

He didn't tell hex' he loved her,
nor kiss her hand, nor give her
flowers. Neither did she sigh her life
away because of unrequited love.

He didn’'t allow her an afternoon off
four days in the week and pay her a
bank cashier's salary. She didn’'tex-
pect it

His wife came to the office. She |

didn’t peer through the keyhole and
catch him making love to the girl
She didn't get mad.

The girl didn't tremble with guilt
when the woman spoke to her. The
woman liked herr BShe said she had
often heard how faithful and hard-
working the girl was, and she asked
her to come out to their house for
Supper.

The girl went

And all lived happy ever after.—
Chicago Tribune.

When the Miasissiopl Overflowed.

Old Settler—Call this®tr flood? Why;
I kin recollict— —Truth.

Buying a Horse

They say when a man goes to sell-
ing horses he can no longer be honest,
at least in respect to horses, and yet
“they say’” may be amistaken At
least it occurred to me so one day, as
riding along a pleasant road I
wmet a man on horsebaclk

*'Want to buy a horse?” he inquired.

“What do you wantfor him?” said L

“Forty dollars,* said he.

“*What do you ask for him?” said I.

““Thirty dollars,” said he.

“What will you take for him?”
said L

‘““I'wenty-five dollars,” said he.

“What will you get for him?"” said L

“Twenty dollars,™ said he.

““What did you give for him?” gaid L

“T'en dollars,” said he.

*What is he worth?” said L

“'A five spot,” said he. “‘But I sup-
pose you don’t want to buy a horse,
mister,” and he rode into the yard of
a big establishment I could see
throuzh the trees

“What's that building?” I asked of
a man a hundred yvards farther on.

*Lumatic asylum,” he replied curtly,
and I steered in the other direction.—
Exchange.

Had Changed His Tune

Striking Switchman—Hello, Leg
itt! Ain’t we holding ‘em level?
Blamed near every road in the city
tied up and——

Leggitt—] know it, confound your
hide! Why eouldn’'t you let Pullman
and his carpenters settle their guarrel
without sticking vour nose in it, hey?

“Say, what's the matter with yon,

anyhow? Are you the same Leggitt
that's always encouraged railroad
‘striltes and always had so much to
-say about soulless, grasping corpora-
tions?”
. “Yes, but I live in the suburbs now.
ti‘ve been two hours getting to the
} ity this morning. Darn yourstrike ™
‘—Chicago Tribune.

The Girls—Oh, what a lovely place
for a pienic! We will eat our lunch
here and then read the rest of that
lovely novel, “‘Slop-silly-slop.™

P. S.—This is a mountain stream

ith a temperature of three d
sbove =zero, as Smith behind
bushes knows

No Rose Without Its Thern.
“So the strike is over,” said the man
who likes to discnss the news
“So thsy uv_u
“And the men are back at work™
”YH»“ -

the

Ll : e

“Oh, no, Isint Of course I don't
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different brands, that the ROYAL
ing Powder is absOlutely pure, greatest &5
in strength, and superior to all others. &8

ROVAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY ¢ 106 WALL ST. NE
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A GREAT PALACE,

iplendors of the Golden Chamber of
Constantinople.

According to Bishop Liutprand of
Cremouna in his account of his embas-
iy to the court of Nicephorus Pho-
tas, the golden chamber of Constan-
tinople was the most splendid part
of the whole palace. If Justin re-
built jt, Theophilus and Constantine
VIL did much for its decoration.
Theophilus made & silver table *for
the accommodation of the guests,
and the adornment of the palace.”
in which so many foreigners and
courtiers feasted with the emperor
A great chandelier hung from the
center of the hall over the table.

The famous golden tree, so often
mentioned in accounts of the palace,
was econstructed by Theophilus.
“Birds sitting on the branches sung
by mechanism, the air being sup-
plied by concealed passages.” The
walls were ornamented with mirrors
and colored tiles, affording the more
pleasure to guests owing to the deli-
cious nature of the viands.” Besides
making the silver doors (into the
Tripeton). Constantine VIL orna-
mented the walls and ceiling of the
Chrysotriklinos with flowers and
leaves, framed in silver circles.

In the Golden Chamber, the most
siriking object must have been the
Pentapyrgion, of which, unluckily,
no accurate description has sur-
vived. It was *a magnificent struc-
ture of wood, covered with gold.
Within and without it was hung a
great varlety of decorations, golden
ornaments and the imperial robes ™
At the feast of Easter, it was the
custom that a small table should be
placed for the emperor in the Penta-
pyrgion, while the foreign ambas-
tadors whom he invited dined at the
golden table below him. Thus it
tvouid seem to have been a sort ol
throne arranged for the purposes of
& dining-hall.

How Russin Regulntes Bicyolists.

While Russia is behindhand in most
things pertaining to progress and en-
lightenment she is distinetly in ad-
vance of the remainder of the world as
far as the regulation of the bieycle
traffic is concerned. Before anyone is
permitted to ride in any publie thor-
oughfare he is compelied to obtain a
license at a cost of §! and to have his
name and address entered upon the
police registers of hisdistrict, in token
of which he is presented with a square
piece of leather with his number in
large figures of bright metal. Thishe
must have permanently aflixed to the
back of his cyele, so that it may be
seen by the police. But prior to receiv-
ing the license the knight of the wheel
is forced to undergo an examination
ns to whether he can ride sufficiently
well to avoid becoming a publiec dan-
ger. This examination consists in the
description of the figure 8 set around
two sticks. and he is obliged to do this
to the satisfaction of the official ex-
aminers, one of whom is usually the
president of the loecal bicyecle club.

1f the Baby 1s Cutting Teeth.
Be sure and uss that old and well-tried remedy, Mns
WixsLow's SooTHING BYRUF for Children Teething-

The Viking ship that braved the waters
of the Atlantic and circled through the Et.
Lawrence and the great lakes only to fall a
prey to the dread rock and shoals of the
Chicago river, has bLeen raised from the
depths to which it sank and is again ready
to discover all of America that is still left
unexplored.

Coc's Coungh Bolsam
fs the oldest aodd best, Tt will break “Y a Cold
- than anything else. Itls always reliable.

uick
ry it

Colored Clerks in Stores. )
A negro of considerable prominence
in the city of Washington has recent-
ly made the proposition to the colored
residents that if they would pledge
themselvesto buy goods or groceries
at any one store, he would see that
they had colored clerks to wait on
them. He citesin support of the ad-
vantage of this, that one large dry
goods establishment in the city has
already engaged a colored clerk as a

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to rsonal enjoyment when
rightly nmg.e The many, who live bet-
ter than othslm aad ?)njoy life more, wi;.h
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to
the n. of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles em in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs. \

Iis excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste; the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
discrelling eolda headaches and fev
and permanently curing constipation.
It bas given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-

bid for the colored custom, and main-
tains that the scheme will result in
double préfit, because the colored res- -
idents will have better service and
some of their people will have an op-
portunity for better employment.

Hot Springs, 8. D. .

Calls for your admiration, recommenda-
tion and patronage. It is the dearest,
most attractive summer, pleasure and
health resort to Lincoln, and S5€S
the merit of being among Lhe very best
in the country. It is located on the
Elkhorn railroad, the chair and sleep-
ing car route. Low excursion rates
are in effect For descriptive pam-
phlet and tickets call on or address,
J. R. Buchanan, Gen'l Pass. Agt., Om-
aha, or A. 8. Fielding, City Tkt. Agt.,
Lincoln, Neb.

1 have notived,” said the salt-barrel
philosopher, “that when the office starts
out to seek the man in this country it usu-
ally begins looking for him near a barrel,

= “ ﬂmm’l Corn Balve.'
druggist for It Price 16 cente, - oaed. Asl yu

“I hate to part with that looking-glass”
said the retired barber, with a suspicious
moisture in his eyes. “It's like an old
friend., TI've watched myself growing old
in it right along for thirty-seven years.”

Earl'a Clover Root Tea,
The great Blood purifler,gives feahness and elearness
to the Complexion and curva Constipation. 35¢. 5o, $L

One thing is pretiy sure: China and Ja-
pan will shoot Corea wide open to the com- -
merce of the world. The chances are that

China will also take a long step to the front.

iTS A MILLSTONE

About a z;ou ng

man's neck be a

sufferer from ner-

vous 3‘351“&“?.‘3??.1“"‘-:

vous de . -

ed memory, low

spirits, irritable tem-

per, and the thousand

and one derangenmntz

of mind and body

Mbmrrﬁm;ernfc? 3

unnatural, ous

hebits, contracted

thro ignorance.

Buch habits result in

. loss of manly power,

wreck the constitution and sometimes pro-

duce sof of the brain, epilepsy, pa-
m;\ys;is, and even dread insanity.

0o reach, re-claim and restore such un-
fortunates to health and happiness, is ths
aim of the publishers of a book writtan in
plain but chaste language, on the nature,
symptoms and curability, by home treat-
meng, of such diseases. This book will bo
sent sealed, in plain envelope, on receipt of
t&n cents in stamps, for postage.

orlds Dispensary WMedical Association,
663 Main Bt.. Buffalo. N, Y,

CATARRH %

WALTER BAKER &

The Largest Manufacturers of
PURE, HICH GRADE

 COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES

2 On this Continent, have recelved

¥ SPECIAL AND HIGHEST

AWARDS
on all their Goods at the

CALIFORNIA
"3\ MIDWINTER EXPOSITION.

L

heir BREAKFAST COCO

E Which, unllke the Duteh P
{is made without the use of
! g or other Chemicals or Dyt:..nlilhlo-
~ lutely pure and soluble, VostE
less than one cent s cup.

BOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERL |

WALTER BAKER & 00. DORCHESTER, MASS.
FlBST "ATI[}HAL BANK' Lincoln, Neb.

4
N. 8. Hanwoon, Pres. C.A Hawsa, Sm.:‘“:" <

Vice-Pres., F. M. Coox, Cashler. S 000
Syl i »
Drafts on sll points of the world. Letters of

WANXTED, One earnsd aww,mw
over §1000 in 186l Handsomest oulllé
extant, free tolive men. P.OASTLNY,

1o HARVEST
EXGURSIONS

SEPT. lith, SEPT. 25th, OCT.Sth

On these dales Round-Trip Tickets will be sold
from Chicago, Feoris, St. Louls, and other sta-
tions on the C. B. & Q. R. R., pal
clties and farming regions of the

Northwest, West and Southwest
« LOW RATES

Many connecting rallways will also sell Harvest
Excursion -'lickg.u. on {:me terms, over this
?‘nﬁ'mmm m:ni maost fleke a.geni égfm"?'.;
o e e O e W
Hy 3 Can

folders giving full particulars.

P. 5. EUSTIS, Gm'l Mﬂh“j“'
FORM AD. 108 CHICAGO, ILL.

wear MISSOURI,
WEST -]
d.;gg:r.'ﬁcral l’mﬁm’:nnlﬂlﬁ
PR Maraser ot ihe BISSOURE
148D & LIVE STOCK CORPANY, Neosho,

eredit to travelers. Interest on Time Deposits.

free. CUNNEL'S MONTHLY, Toledos Ohio.
Parmanentiy and speedily

VARIBUGELE ""E-;m o'y

vour stoves STOVE REPAIRS

AGEN

iﬁB_uﬂing_;t'o-h

w o cipersnnnl?
MARRIAGE F.0EER, Took. Soveition, st s maile
eored I:g n wurgical opera.
AR
Dr. Coe’s Banltarium, Kansas City, Mo.
Omaha Stove Repair Works, 1202 Douglas St Omaha
- Route

Kow=
ton (?.-f Missouri. g a write




